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there every Sunday at 3 P.M." I thanked my
new acquaintance for the kind and welcome
information, but I doubted the correctness of his
statement. I was under the impression (which
later proved to be right) that Swami Viveka-
nanda had returned to India.

However, the following Sunday afternoon
found me amongst the audience at the Mott
Memorial Hall, in the expectation of hearing
Swami Vivekananda. The hall was not large,
it could seat perhaps three or four hundred
persons. And even then the hall was not quite
filled, so it was easy to secure a good seat. I had
heard much in praise of Swamiji and his Raja
Yoga had made a deep impression on me. My
expectation was, therefore, tuned to a high key
and I looked forward with pleasure to the fulfil-
ment of a long cherished desire.

Punctually at three o'clock a Swami entered
the hall. He was dressed in robe and turban of
orange colour. He went straight to the platform
and without a moment's delay began to deliver
his lecture. He opened with a Shioka in Sans-
krit: " Dva suparn^ sayuja sakhaya samanam,"
etc. This he gave also in English: "Two birds
of beautiful plumage, ever mates, perch on the
self-same tree; one of the twain eats of the
luscious fruit; silent its mate looks on." And
then he began to explain the deep significance of
this beautiful simile from the Upanishad. The
discourse was lucid, convincing and impressive.
There was not much flourish, not much elo-